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WRITTEN BY 

CHRIS ROBERSON 

ART BY 

GIOVANNI TIMPANO 

, COLORS BY 

FABRICIO GUERRA 

LETTERS BY 

ROB STEEN 

COVERS BY 

ALEX ROSS 
DEAN MOTTER 

EXCLUSIVE SUBSCRIPTION COVER BY 

DENNIS CALERO 

SPECIAL THANKS TO 

JERRY BIRENZ, ANTHONY TOLLIN AND MICHAEL USLAN 

THE SHADOW CREATED BY 

WALTER B. GIBSON 

SEE THE BACK INSIDE COVER FOR ALL VARIANT COVERS 
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I'M USUALLY KEPT PRETTY 
BUSY, BUT TONIGHT? THE 
SHAPOW'S AGENTS ARE 
CALLING IN NONSTOP. 


TO SAY NOTHING OF HER 
VOICE CUTTING IN ACROSS 
THE AIRWAVES. 


i ANP UNLESS , 

THE FULL AMOUNT IS 
LEFT IN THE PE&GNATEP 
LOCATION, STILL MORE 
UNPEAP WILL RISE AT 
k MY COMMANP. & 


J REFUSAL TO 4 

COMPLY WITH MY 
PEMANPS WILL BE 
MET WITH SWIFT ANP 
UNCOMPROMISING 
| RETALIATION, g 


EXPECT 
NO FURTHER 
WARNINGS. 


JUST A FEW HOURS AGO I 
NEVER WOULP HAVE BELIEVEP IT 
WAS POSSIBLE. BUT THERE ARE 
SIMPLY TOO MANY REPORTS TO 
PENY THE TRUTH. 
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THE UNBURIEP PEAP HAVE 
BEGUN TO RISE, FIRST IN 
CHINATOWN, ANP THEN ALL 
OVER THE CITY. 


THEY WALK THE STREETS, 
HUNGRY FOR THE FLESH OF 
THE LIVING, KILLING ANY 
WHO ST ANP IN THEIR WAY. 


ANP THERE POESN'T 
APPEAR TO BE ANY WAY 
TO STOP THEM. 
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WHICH ISN'T TO SAY 
THAT SOMEONE'S NOT 
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I'M NOT SURE WHO THE CITY'S 
"NEW QUEEN" IS, BUT SHE HAS 
CONStPERABLE RESOURCES IF 
SHE'S ABLE TO CUT IN ON ALL 
CITYWIPE RAPIO BROAPCASTS. 


that will be ^ 

ALL. I AWAIT TOUR 


THE MEN ARE ^ 
r PREPARINS THE NEXT 
ROUNP OF SHIPMENTS, 
WITH THE FIRST 
REAPV TO LEAVE 
k TOWN By THIS TIME . 
L. tomorrow. ^ 


r THOUSH 
EARLIER 
WOULP BE 
v BETTER, a 





























' EXCELLENT. ONE WAV 

OR ANOTHER, NEW yORK 
, WILL FALL TO US IN A i 
Kmatter of DAy^y 

/AND WE SHALL\>; 
L^J APPLy WHAT WE I 
LEARNED HERE IN I 
\OTHER CITIES^/ 
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r DON'T HAVE "T 
' MORE THAN A ’ 
i MOMENT TO SPARE, i 
V THOUSH. 


NOT ^ 
l \ REALLY, NO .M 

^^THEY JUST ™ 
SEEM TO CROP UP IN 
CLUSTERS, IN ONE 
. NEIGHBORHOOD OR 
ANOTHER. 



























f WE'VE JUST SPOKEN TO THE ^ 
MAyOR'S OFFICE, ANP HE FULLy 
SUPPORTS OUR EFFORTS TO 
k ISOLATE ANP CONTAIN THOSE , 
RESPONSIBLE. ^ 





































BUT THE OUTBREAKS 
DON'T STOP. THEY ONLY 
SET WORSE. 


UNIFORMED OFFICERS OF 
THE NYPD AREN'T EQUIPPED 
TO DEAL WITH SOMETHING 
OF THIS SCALE. 


AND THE DEAD ARE 
RISING ALL OYER THE 
CITY. FUNERAL HOMES, 
MORGUES, WHEREVER 
THE BODIES OF THE 
RECENTL Y DECEASED 
CAN BE FOUND. 


THE ONE THING THAT ALL OF THE 
DEAD HAVE IN COMMON IS THAT 
THEY DIED OF NATURAL CAUSES, 
NOT OF INJURY OR FOUL PLAY. 
HEART ATTACKS, MOSTLY. 


SOME SCIENTISTS AND RESEARCHERS 
ARE ATTEMPTING TO ISOLATE THE 
CAUSE, BUT WITHOUT MUCH LUCK. 


























r UNDERSTOOD, 1 
BURBANK. KEEP 
ME APPRAISED AS 
THE SITUATION 
L DEVELOPS. ^ 


^^OH, you MEAN MISS'\ 

Y LANE? yES, WE WERE ABLE \ 
TO SET HER AND SHREWy TO 1 
SAFETy BEFORE THE "UMPSAP" 
COULD BREAK INTO THE CAR , 
i AND REACH THEM. THEy 1 
gw ARE UNHARMED. 


r t THINK IT^ 
SAFEST you COME 
WITH ME THIS TIME, 
V. MISS LANE. 















ALL THROUGH THE PAY, 
THE SITUATION WORSENS. 


IN CENTRAL PARK, POLICE 
REPORT THAT TOURISTS FIND 
FAR MORE THAN THE SIGHTS 
THEY HAP HOPEP TO SEE. 


IN THE BOWERY, SKIP 
ROW BUMS LEAVE THE 
BREAPUNES BEHINP WHEN 
THEYFINP THEMSELVES 
SUPPENL Y ON THE MENU. 























































AND IN CHINATOWN, WHERE THE 
WHOLE THINS STARTEP, THE RESIPENTS 
ARE PARTICULARLY VISILANT. 


BUT THEY HAVE THE 
APVANTASE OF BE/NS 
ORSANIZEP. 


WHEN THE CHIPS ARE POWN, 
EVERYONE IN THE NEISHBORHOOP 
LOOKS TO THE "ARBITER OF 
CHINATOWN" FOR SUIPANCE. 


MIM''' believe 

■ ■ you WILL, THE ■ 

■ ■ FACTS WILL NOT ■ 

chanse.^B 

HAVE HAD^^^ 
~ MY MEN WATCHINS 1 
THE STREETS/ TIRELESS/ 
SEEKING ANY APVANTASE. 








i\ 


ijn 

P . r j 





















"NOT JUST MY PERSONAL 
AIPES, EITHER, BUT ALL OF 
CHINATOWN'S TONES CAME 
TO MY SERVICE. 


"ASIPE FROM THE RASH OF JIANSSHI, 
THE ONLY UNUSUAL THINS OF NOTE 
ISA PREPONPERANCE OF PELIVERY 
VANS SO/NS TO ANP FROM THE 
NEISHBORHOOP AT ALL HOURS." 


^YOU'LL FORGIVE^ 
ME/ yAT SOON, IF I 


CONPUCT MY OWN 
^ INVESTIGATION. , 


I FELT THAT 

f THERE MUST BE A ' 
MEPICAL OR PHYSICAL 
COMPONENT TO THE EFFECT. 
ANP SINCE IT BEGAN HERE, 

, THEN HERE IS WHERE I 
k SHOULP BEGIN A 
LOOKING. 


"I PREW BLOOP SAMPLES FROM 
EVERYONE WHO KNEW OR WAS 
ASSOCtATEP WITH ONE OF THOSE 
AFFECTEP BY THE CONPITION. 


“I WAS PUT IN TOUCH WITH 
YOUR ASSOCIATES PR. RUPERT 
SA YERE ANP PROFESSOR 
ARTHUR WHITBURN, WHO HAVE 
BEEN ANALYZING THE REMAINS 
OF VNPEAP' WHO HAVE BEEN 
PUT POWN." 
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WE HAVE FOUND 

T SIGNIFICANT AMOUNT OF > 
A PUFFEEFISH TOXIN IN ALL 
OF THE "UNPEAP," AS WELL AS 
ELEVATED QUANTITIES OF DATUEA 
s. POLLEN IN THEM AND THEIE A 
^CLOSE ASSOCIATES'^ 


WHICH 
AGENTS, 
, SIR? 



































SOME ARE GIVEN SPECIFIC 
INSTRUCTIONS, TAILORED TO 
THEIR SKILLS AND APTITUDES. 
OTHERS ARE GIVEN BLANKET 
ORDERS AND TOLD TO 
COORDINATE WITH OTHERS. 


BUT FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, THE SHADOW 
IS NOT SENDING ONE 
OR TWO OR TEN 
AGENTS OUT INTO 
THE FIELD ON HIS 
BEHALF. HE IS 
DISPATCHING AN 
ARMY. 














YES, PARK 

AVENSER. THIS LAPPER 
LEAPS PIRECTLY TO 
. THE BUILPINS YOU 
V REOUESTEP. A 






^...HAVE^ 
WAITED LONG 
ENOUGH. 


PREPARE TO ^ 
r BEGIN BROADCASTING 
THE SIGNAL. ALL OF THOSE 
WHO HAVE BEEN DOSED 
L WILL BE WHIPPED INTO , 
^ A FRENZY. 


BLARING FROM 
EVERY RADIO IN TH 
i CITY AT yOUR 
L COMMAND 


L^ihear me, people^^M 
~ OF NEW YORK. you HAVE 
FAILED TO HEED My WARNING, ■ 
k AND NOW you WILL PAY 
THE PRICE. 

you WILL^ 

SERVE AS AN 
EXAMPLE TO 
OTHERS. . 















you CANNOT^ 

HOPE TO STOP ME! 
THINGS ARE ALREAPY 
L IN MOTION! y 











"EVEN NOW, My ASENTS ARE ROUNPINS 
UP THE SO-CALLEP VNPEAP' ANP 
APMINISTERIN© AN ANTIPOTE TO THE 
POISON you USEP TO CONTROL THEM. 


"ALREAPy THOUSHT PEAP I 
THEIR LOVEP ONES, WHO PIC 
REALIZE THEy HAP ONLy BE 
TEMPORARY PARALYZEP, / 
THEN LEFT IN A HISHLy 
SUSSESTIVE STATE. 










■P I SPENT YEARS 
r PUTTING THOSE PLANS 1 
INTO PLACE/ PERFECTING ' 
THE SOLUTION/ ESTABLISHING 
i THE CONNECTIONS' ANP J 
L yOU'VE RUINEP IT A 
^ ALL/ ^ 
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DYNAMITE DIGITAL 


A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW #25 FROM 
CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO GIAVANNI TIMPANO’S LINE 
ART TO FABRICIO GUERRA’S COLORS 


PAGE ONE 

PANEL ONE 

WE OPEN WITH BURBANK IN HIS DIMLY LIT LAIR, HIS HEADPHONES ON, 
MANNING THE SWITCHBOARD. THE RADIO IS TO ONE SIDE, BUT HE’S NOT 
LOOKING IN THAT DIRECTION, AND IS INSTEAD TALKING INTO THE 
MICROPHONE. 


BURBANK: ...thanks, Pietro. Stand by for further orders. Burbank out. 

CAPTION: I’m usually kept pretty busy, but tonight? The Shadow’s agents are calling in 
NONSTOP. 

PANEL TWO 

OFF BURBANK LOOKING OYER AT THE RADIO. 


CAPTION: To say nothing of HER voice cutting in across the airwaves. 

VOICE/from radio: And unless the full amount is left in the designated location, still 
MORE undead will rise at my command. 

PANEL THREE 
CLOSE ON THE RADIO. 


VOICE/from radio: Refusal to comply with my demands will be met with SWIFT and 
UNCOMPROMISING retaliation. 

VOICE/from radio/connected: Expect no further warnings. 

PANEL FOUR 

BURBANK HAS A HAND OVER HIS EYES, WHILE TALKING ON THE MIC. 
SFX/switchboard: BRIIINGGG 


BURBANK: This is Burbank. Go ahead. 


CAPTION: Just a few hours ago I never would have believed it was possible. But there 
are simply too many reports to deny the truth. 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW #25 FROM 
CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO GIAVANNI TIMPANO’S LINE 
ART TO FABRICIO GUERRA’S COLORS 

PAGE TWO 

PANEL ONE 

A FULL PAGE SPLASH OF TIMES SQUARE AT NIGHT. THE STREETS ARE 
CROWDED AS PEOPLE ARE BEING ATTACKED BY THE “UNDEAD,” AND 
THERE IS MASS PANIC. SEE IMAGE REF BELOW FOR LOCATION. 

CAPTION: The unburied dead have begun to rise, first in Chinatown, and then all over 
the city. 

CAPTION: They walk the streets, hungry for the flesh of the living, killing any who 
stand in their way. 

CAPTION: And there doesn’t appear to be any way to stop them. 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW #25 FROM 
CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO GIAVANNI TIMPANO’S LINE 
ART TO FABRICIO GUERRA’S COLORS 


PAGE THREE 

PANEL ONE 

WE CUT TO ANOTHER LOCATION, WHERE WE LEFT THE SHADOW LAST 
TIME. HE IS SURROUNDED BY UNDEAD WHO ARE ATTACKING HIM. HIS 
CLOAK/COAT IS TORN. THE SHADOW IS FIRING ROUNDS FROM BOTH PIS¬ 
TOLS AT THE UNDEAD, IN TWO DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS. 


CAPTION: Which isn’t to say that someone’s not out there TRYING. 
SHADOW: Back, foul creatures! Back! 


SFX/gun: blam blam blam 


SFX/other gun: blam blam blam 
PANEL TWO 

ONE OF THE UNDEAD HE IS SHOOTING IS FALLING, BUT THE OTHER IS 
CONTINUING TOWARDS HIM, UNFAZED BY THE BULLET’S IMPACT. 


FALLING UNDEAD: uuuuuu 


UNFAZED UNDEAD: Unhhh 
PANEL THREE 

CLOSE ON THE SHADOW, EYES NARROWED, LOOKING ANGRY. 
SHADOW: For every ONE I manage to bring down TEN more keep coming. 


SHADOW: I need to find a better approach. 

PANEL FOUR 

THE SHADOW IS GLANCING UP AS A ROPE LADDER DANGLES TOWARDS 
HIM FROM ABOVE. HIS SCARF IS BLOWN BY SUDDEN HIGH WINDS. 


SHADOW: Just in time. 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW #25 FROM 
CHRIS ROBERSON’S SCRIPT TO GIAVANNI TIMPANO’S LINE 
ART TO FABRICIO GUERRA’S COLORS 


PAGE FOUR 

PANEL ONE 

OFF THE SHADOW LOOKING UP AT THE AUTOGYRO, HOVERING IN THE AIR 
ABOVE HIM. MILES CROFTON IS AT THE CONTROLS, WITH GOGGLES ON. 


SFX/autogyro: whomp whomp whomp whomp 
PANEL TWO 

AS THE UNDEAD CLOSE AROUND HIM, THEIR NUMBERS INCREASING AS 
MORE JOIN THE SCENE, THE SHADOW HOOKS AN ARM THROUGH THE 
RUNGS OF THE LADDER. 


SHADOW: It is unseemly that the dead should be allowed to walk the Earth, but I have 
no choice at the moment. 


PANEL THREE 

THE AUTOGYRO IS HOISTING THE SHADOW UP IN THE AIR, AS THE SHAD¬ 
OW FIRES WITH THE GUN IN HIS FREE HAND DOWN AT THE UNDEAD 
BELOW. 


SHADOW: I shall be back to see to all of you, have no doubt. 


SFX/gun: blam blam 
PANEL FOUR 

THE SHADOW IS CLIMBING INTO THE AUTOGYRO BEHIND MILES 
CROFTON, WITH MILES ON THE RIGHT LOOKING BACK OVER HIS SHOUL¬ 
DER AT THE SHADOW ON THE LEFT. 


SHADOW: Excellent timing, Miles Crofton. Another few moments and I might have 
been overrun. 

MILES: Burbank said you needed a lift. So, where are we going? 

PANEL FIVE 

CLOSE ON THE SHADOW AS HE ANSWERS. 


SHADOW: High ground. I need to formulate a new plan. 






































